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“And the word became flesh and lived among us. We have seen his glory.” 
 
I believe for many of us here this Gospel proclamation is what drew us to this 

chapel on the close at GTS. We were called to learn how to share this message. 

To live it out the very best that we could. Each day I try.  

 

We were called because we wanted to overcome the sad truth – that when the 

word, logos, first, dwelt among us, the light of the word made flesh to 

enlighten each person, was not recognized. We wanted to share, to offer, to 

magnify the light of that love. To help each individual know, they are a child of 

God.  

 

So we, alums came, lived in community, studied, shared and went out to love 

and serve the Lord. 

 

I’ve learned a thing or two from listening to and preaching sermons over these 

many years.  
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Preachers preach from where we are. We read, reflect, study and meditate on 

the texts from where we are that moment.  

 

A prime example of this echoes in my ear and flashes before my eyes as I recall 

the resonating voice of one alumnus, one professor of systematic theology, Dr. 

James Anderson Carpenter opening his sermon after winning his encounter 

with leukemia. He said “I thought my name would be read in the necrology.  

No, today I proclaim the gospel. Luke 18:18 b” Proclaim he did.  

 

I recalled that moment with delightful melancholy when Scott White, President of 

the AEC, called me to share the news I was to receive the 2014 Distinguished 

Alumni Award.  

 

18 years ago after my brain tumor and stroke I was not sure I would preach or 

celebrate again. The healing power of the incarnate Jesus Christ through the 

love of family, friends, parishioners, patients, strangers and the hard work of 

my doctors, therapists and me, I stand here to offer grateful thanks.  

 

As spring and summer progressed to fall I was humbled, a bit awed and 

nervous to be coming to accept the honor of my peers and preach today.  

Then on September 26, and in the weeks following, my joy turned to grief and 

anxiety for this institution that formed and strengthened me to go out into the 

world, living and proclaiming the Gospel of the incarnate Lord Jesus.  

 

Deep sorrow, confusion, truths shielded by legal constraints and layers of 

emotion filled my being. Filters of listening from so many angles were clouded. 

The truth as it may be became a viscous, ever changing reality. Social media 

held no tempered tongue and seemed to fuel the fires of emotion on all sides. 

Old alumni, young alumni/ae, students, their spouses and partners, friends and 



Peggy Muncie Sermon at General Seminary 11.6.14 3 

colleagues, Board members, the Dean, the faculty who chose to write the board 

pleading a cause, the GTS8, the remaining faculty, Bishops near and far, all 

responding have created a ever shifting kaleidoscope of feelings and response.  

 

I could not keep up.  

I knew it was about personal integrity.  

I knew it was about broken relationships.  

I knew it was about justice.  

I knew it was about unclear expectations. 

I knew it was about change. 

I know it is about the GOSPEL.  

I asked where is the love?  

 

The Gospel this day, that calls us to the task of living the incarnation of our 

Lord Jesus Christ, living in the model of the one who was both God, creator, 

immortal and God as human.  

 

In the Incarnation the word became flesh and lived among us, God moved in 

among us as our neighbor – to use the phrase coined by Eugene Peterson.  

Jesus becomes the cosmic present – in our neighborhood.  How do we treat 

our neighbors? 

 

The great command is that we love the lord our God with all our heart, with all 

our mind and with all our soul and our neighbor as our self.  

 

Chelsea Square is our neighborhood.  

 

Today is November 6, the day appointed in Holy Women Holy Men to 

celebrate William Temple, Archbishop, priest, and scholar. Temple was a man 
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who wrote that as a consequence of the incarnation of God in the flesh of 

Jesus Christ “the personality of every man and woman is sacred.” He held a 

passion for social justice – translation – he taught us to care for our neighbor.   

November 6 is an important day in my story. The day my father died 48 years 

ago.  

 

A pivotal day in my journey to priesthood, the day I got very mad with God. It 

took me several years to work it out but in the working out of that anger I 

began to know that when I felt most alone, when I felt most abandoned. I was 

not.  

 

The love of God in Jesus Christ was with me. With me in the presence of 

another human being listening to me, reaching out and caring, lifting me up 

and affirming me when I felt there was little to affirm.  

 

That was the beginning of my call. I knew that I needed to share that good 

news of the presence of God in Christ through who I was and what I did each 

day.  To help others in my neighborhood, wherever that neighborhood was, 

find the presence of Christ Jesus. 

 

The journey led me here inside this Close and into this Chapel of the Good 

Shepherd, where I was the first woman M.Div. student to sign the 

matriculation book. 

 

It led me to neighborhoods I never dreamed of; 

-   To General Hospital’s TV set that in reality is LA County General, my 1st 

CPE site, where my vocation as a Chaplain was affirmed. 

– To a dig at Tel El Hesi in Israel,  
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– To Vassar College as chaplain. At a time when women in ministry were 

struggling to find a voice – I was handed a pulpit and held high as an 

example of what women could achieve.  

– To the aged and infirm at the end of life – whose voice was fading and who 

were marginalized as of little worth – I was accepted and affirmed them to 

find meaning and value in the twilight of their life. To find their voice at a 

point in life when their voice was often silenced. To find worth in the life 

the God had offered them. 

– To the critically ill – the sickest of the sick and their families in the urban 

center of Manhattan – to survivors of 9/11 who wanted to trust again in 

the goodness of God.  

– To hospitable homes in the smallest villages of India and teaching nurses, 

teaches and chaplains the craft of care. 

– To preach in rural southern towns of the Carolinas with my northern 

accent. 

– Running a counseling center as the entrepreneur priest.  

 

There is a poster that Stephen and I bought when we were married only a 

month, a lithograph by Sister Corita. “To believe in God is to know all the 

rules are fair and life is full of wonderful surprises.” 

 

Yes, it is when you set your eyes on the living God incarnate, we can see the 

glory of Christ Jesus presence and we are drawn to the brilliance of that glory. 

Still, at times in the travails of this world our eyes get cloudy – pain – hurts – 

care of this world and its inequities overwhelm us. Then we must seek anew 

the light of Christ and love he brings into the world – we look to the grace and 

trust in the love of that one true God in Christ Jesus, Incarnate God – human 

being God, look into the mystery of his face – seek to be held in the arms of 
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love – open our eyes to Christ’s presence anew – and pray for the centering of 

our lives, the lives of those we love and care about. 

 

This Statue is the image I hold – hard stone to hold me – my image of the 

Christ – has come to life more than once. I am in the arms of Christ Jesus and 

touch of one of God’s children.  Shelter – Rescued – Strengthen – Restored 

and Reconciled,  

 

AMEN  

 

 

 

 

 


